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this is splendid work ! " The blonde teacher flushed
with pleasure : " I am delighted to hear you say
that. The Commandant of the aerodrome recently
paid us a visit with his adjutant, and he too was
pleased with what he saw. I suspect, however, that
you know a little more about teaching."
" I was a teacher myself."
" I thought so by the way you picked up those
copybooks.55 Naturally, I was then called upon to
admire little Domingo, the mathematical genius,
and Pepita, who recites so well, and Jose's drawings,
which are to be sent to the exhibition for school-
children's work in Barcelona. It was not necessary
to be an expert to see that the results obtained were
far above the average. " But how do you manage
it," I asked, " with so many children ? "

She pointed to two plainly dressed women who
were moving from one little table to the other,
helping the children. " They are two village girls
whom I have trained myself and whom I pay from
my own salary." And then she added hastily:
" But that is no sacrifice. The school is all I have in
the world. Early in life when I wanted to become a
teacher, my parents were against it. It was not
considered proper for a girl of my class to work.
I went through with it, however. I left my home,
and by so doing, broke with all my relations and
acquaintances. Immediately after my examina-